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¢ [ wish Hugues had always beon what he is
uow,” she exclaimed almost fiercely,

“ Que dis-tu 117 cried bor mother, doubting
her ears.

¢ Why, that it wis his own fanlt | said 1
hated him,” coutinued the girl, still looking
away {rom her mother ; “S;w chose to muke
himself rude and disagressble, and of course |
thonght him odions—then ! But ever since we
have been here Jie has been quite, quite difter.
ent, and nobody would suppose he wasthe same
man, There! 1 have ssid too much, but |
co\\l«ln'thal[; it.  You must keep my secret,
wamma, and tell Cotonel Gordon “that Panline
is n spoilt child and won'y macry.”

Madame Lestrange canght her daughter jm-
puluively in her arms.

¢ My poor darling child, never did 1 dream
of such o romance ns this ! Tell me, 10l thy
good mother, thou wouldst not say ** No" to
Hugues would he but ask thee of us now 1

Panline burst into a shower ol
tears.

“Malheursuse eufant ¥ criel Madame Le-
strauge, ** what can we do for thee 7 It is too
late 1" .

Precisely at this eritical mowent the door of
the room was opeoed, and brother Jacyues
walked in.

“ Why,” cried he, standing aghast, ** mother
~-Vauline!  Qu'y a-teif done 1

“ Pauline is a Hittle goose,” anawered madane,
with o tenrful etfort at playfulness.  ** Coloned
Gordon has written the most charming letter,
asking my permission to make her an ofler of
wmarringe, and she will have nothing to <ay to
him.”

“Well, that’s unlueky for him, certainly,”
vejoined Jueques 0 Cbat what has wy hitle
stater got to cry about f Has she, perchance,
been senlded Tor wanting to sy unkind things
to the Colonel 7

“of course not,” replivd his mother queasily,
* 1 ol) you she was a little goose, that’s il
Now, runup stars, Pauline, and hauge your
dress, dear; a-Jd you, Jaeques, ring for the
lunchean-tray.”

“ords are cortwinly odd erentures,” said
Lacques to himself, as he lighted a ciga on the
dourstep that afternoon, ¢ Fancy erving like
Niobe bocause somebody whom one doesn’t care
about wants to warey one ! What an exeess of
heart!” .

He steolled tnto the Park, anl presentdy ot
anaeetistomed rendezvous met his }r‘u-ml Hugh,
and forthwith related the episode.

¢ Ro you think she has refased him definge.
ivele v uskod tie elder cousin when the story
was finished.

“ L uuderstand so, certainly.  And it s eusy
tu see that by doing so she has greatly vexned
wy maother. 1t was an excellent proposal, you
N'('.“

1 are nothing of the kind,” replied Hugh,
with some heat,  ** Confsund Colouel Gordon
I pever liked the fellow from the beginning, ™

CNapristi U0 ejaculated Jacyues | what can
he hiave done to you t He's a eapitai fellow and
uever had a bad word for any suan.”

Hugh threw sway the cigar he was smoking.

1 den't mean to say he ever otfended or in-
mred me personallv,” waid he: “but | mean
that 1 uever iked his being ¢ much with vour
sister.  She ought to marry  a younger ma,
.lm‘a{\lc-ﬁ."

“Well, b daresay she will,” returned Jaeques
carelessly,  Pauline is a great favouarite,  Rut
then, vou kuow, the Colonel’s pusition is really
first-rate.”

Hugh turned op his cousin ablmost wrathe
fully.

et ven deave the Colanel alone 170 he
ened. f Rhe's add P No" wnd 1 suppose there's
atendat the thagg "

* My good Hugues don’t be in sueh a deuce
of w rage about it Upon my word, if | didn’t
know how atters stood  between vou and
Pauline, 1 wanld swear you were jealons,™

lecjealons ! what—of Pauline!  Confound
it all, Pyedropped my cigar somewhere ! Give
me a light, ohi man.”

*Yes,” reprated Jacques steadily, looking his
friend {ull in the face, ay they pavsed a moment
while Hugh kindled a fresh cigar, “to tell vou
the truth, I should certaivly ?mw thought you
were jeaduiie,  Come : is it so ¢ Have you be.
trayed yourself 17

** Look here, Jacques, old fellow,”” said Hugh,
after a pause of brief duration occupied by seve.
ral violent putls at the cigar, 1 don't exactly
kuow what it is 1 feel on this subject ; and,
upon my honour, if Tam jealous, you have found
it out first.  The fact is, Jacques, can you keep
a secret 1

“1 can when it’s uecessary,’
cotsin Inconieally,

* Well, when they all wanted me to marry
Pualine, vou kuow, she took considerable pains
to make it evident to me that 1 didn't please
her, and, ax you knew also, sha «'.\'pm:\«n‘ that
opinion to her mother. v faet, she was so ex-
tremely distant and cold and--and unatfection.
ate, and put on such an wir of woli e tanyere
towards me, that 1 thonght her a very unplea.
sant youmg person, and was much relieved to
find my antipathy rveciprocated.  But the first
time I met her in town—at Lady Leigh's, you
remember—she was totally changed--charming,
vivacions, fll of smiles, and 5o she has heen
ever since, b have seen her during the Inst six
weeks undar a perfectly wew mapect, and per-
haps, old man, 1f she hadn’t been Panliue, 1
might hnve been jealous of the Colonel.”

* What adramn in two acts 1" eried Jacques.
“ But iy the fact of this delightful youny wo-

passiouate

v

returued his

man's identity really an
Why c
now 7’

Speak ubout what 2 retarted Hugh, “Why
should I go and make « fool of myselft * Don't
you know that Faufine made ap hor mind long
#%o 1o look on me as « consin only 1"

* 1 know she did—long ago,”" cried JSacques,
as n gudden light broke in on him ; ¢ but why
may not she also have come to look on youin a
new light ¢t Do you know, it seems poasible to
me that such a change on her part may be the
explanation of those otherwise eniginatical tears,
and of o certain tragic utterance of my mother's
which caught my ear as | opened the door so
opportunely. *Clest trop tard 1’ she said. What
could be too late if not a tardy repentance on
Paulive's part, und s futile willingness to accept
something she had once rejected . Hugh, old
man, are you really in earnest this time? D,
you really think you would be happy with wmy
sister '’

“Upon my word, Jacques,” answered Hugh,
somewhat agitated, ** ] begin to believe that 1
cannot be happy without her; but if it hadn't
been for this confounded Colonel, 1 declure 1
don't think [ shonld ever have found out the
true state of the case 1"

“Then follow my advice, man, and let me
take you howe to disner this evening,  Now iy
your time ; for, judging fram my own observa-
tions of Miss Pauline and the present general
aspect of athiirs, [ would not mind venturing «
considerable sum on the suceessful issue of an
appeal suit. Only be <ure yon know your own
wind this time, for Pauline may not be inelined
tulet you off again, and you might find your last
state worse than your first if another repentance
were 1o et in on your part.*’

** Dou't eongratulate me too soon, old fellow,
Of my~lf 1 am sure enongh, but of Pauline—
Al Jacques, perhaps i your people and mine
had not been at so mach trouble o bring us to-
wether, we might bave found one another out
and fullen in love naturally ! As it is, you
see -

My goid Hugh, | see nothing but a very
logieal aud compreheusive state of things, Four
months WL, when YOou were .strangurs, You chaose
to extibat yourself - forgive mr—in a very un-
pleasant ligut 1 now Pauline knows you better,
aud she has seen threugh the frand vou put on
her,  Ourpreopde made i wmess of the thing, as
folks always sbo when they try 1o munage the
matrimonial concerns of athers. Love should
be led, not doven ; and when my turns comes,
let's hope they will show that they've learnt
wisdow, aud wot get munawvring on wy behalf
with any desirable young person. Weadl, it's
half-puist six, aud if we are to be home in time
for dinner we ought to be muaking tracks.”

Later on that sume eventful day, in & remote
corner of Maduwme  Lestrange’s  drawing.room,
over two caps of postprandial cotfee, Hugh and
Mademoelle Pauline privately arnoged their
own love atfairs very muach to their individnal
satisfaction, and to the subsequent joy and gratu-
lation of the parties secondanly concerned.

And 1 only hope that the gallant and rejected
tolonel found balm for his disappointment in
the reflection that but fer his t'mely interven.
tion two foolish  younyg persons, whom Nature
had designed for cach other, would prohably
have never told their love, ght have
gone ou until the end of this dispensation mis-
taking the ardour of Capid’s lame for the mild
effuigence of vousinly atfection. ALK

insuperable obstacle t
not speak to her, or to my mother,

’

and

ECHOENS FROM PARIS.

Tur Due de Montpensier has sold his hotel
it the Rue Nitot to Mme, Casimir-Perier, whoe
a short while hack had also sald her beautiful
mansion on the Champs Elysees to M. Stern,

In life almost everything holds by a thread.
Two women pass beside you.  You remark one
of themn.  You muarry her, and it turosout that
she is precisely the one of the two who was
destined to make yonunhappy.  Whereas if yon
had chosen the other—things would have turned
out absolutely 1n the same way.

Tryue s an interesting relic of the past in
Pesth, the violin of lLouis XIV., made by
Amati at the express order of the monarch. The
sides are adorned with feuwr-de-lys, while ou the
back are painted his mzjesty’s arms and moito.
Until 1874 this iustrament was kept in the
Gande-Meubles, aris, but subsequently, afier
nmany adventures, it came into the possession of
Lipiusky, the vieliniat, who left it to hisfamily
in Pesth.

A very unpleasant curiosity shown in the
department of eleciro-pluting at the Eleetrical
Exhibition is a child's hand, which has been
plated with copper. It is so very dead looking,
preserving under itx ghstening coating all the
rigidity of lines peculiar to any portion of a
corpme, that it is by uo means an agreeable ob.
jret to contemplate.  The swart ace rutlles and
satin bows that conceal the ends of the severed
wrists only add to iustead of diminishing, the
ghastly aspect of this achievement of modern
svivncee.

Kurerrierry is just ot present all the rage io
Paris, aud speculntors ave spemding money freely
in all sorts of novelties in which electrical ap-

plinnces are the prominent features.  The latest
invention iy an advertising vehielo pernmbulat.
ing the stroets of the capital, the aunounce.

ments on which are illuminated by a current
of electricity nt night, produced by a simple
form of galvanic battery. The novelty attracts,
but shrewd business men know thit a gool
wagic-lantern would bhe quite as efficient, and
very much cheaper.

Tur Parisiun suys that for wore than a
hundred and fifty years Franee hag given lawe
to the nuivers: in matters of dress.  Alrewly at
the begiuning of the cighieenth century all Eu.
rope was dressed w la Francuise, and the Paris
fashions still retain their domination, «a fact
which one of the fashionable journals of the last
century attributes not to caprice bat ““to the
inventiveness of the French ladies in all that
concerns tiring, and especially to that fine aund
delicate taste which characterizes the smallest
trifles that have passed through their hands.”
One of the sighty of arisin the eighteeuth cen-
tury was a life-sized doll in a famous shop in
the Ruo Saiut-Honoré, which wus always dressed
in the latest fashion. Reproductions of this
doll were scat over land and sea, to England,
Germany, 114y and Spain. and penetrated even
into the seraglios of the East.  When the firat
fashion jourualy were founded they counted
more on Europe than on France for subscribers.
Their ambition and hiope was o replace the dolt
of the Rue Siint-Honor:. The prospzetus of
the Cabinel des Modss (1786 announces that,
*“ thanks to the fashion journals, foreigners witl
no longer be obliged to make doils and muanui-
kins, which are always impertect and very desr,
and give at best but an incomplete idea of our
fashions.”  The fashion journals have not yet
sueceeded in replacing the famons * poupeie de
la Rue Samnt-Honore,” Now, as in the last
eentury, the Parision mercluandes de perles send
their dressed dolls all over the old world and
the fiew, and the plait and the boeillonne that
French lauds have forned are repeated inongst
ali the eivilized nations of the Weat.

SOCIETY AT LARGE.

Divorce o the West has been put to many
wses, It was left for an Onio wom to find in
it anew way to pay old debts, Owing a mau
$320, she cancelled the obligation by marrying
him and then fvanediately got o divoree for
60, leaviug o elear gain ot 5260,

* RoMreo and Juliet " was performed 1o real
life theother day at Sioux City, with an ample
tragie denouement.  The Towan Juliet; wishing
to test hir lover's siveerity, pretended 1o take
poison andd die, Thereupon the Western Romea,
believing her to b really deard, poisoned himselt
in earnest awd quite as etfsctively as his proto.
type of Verona,

Tue Fast Indian Prince of Gondal isabout to
murry-—possibly ere this has married, for the
precise date of this event is not mentioned in
the report—seven maiden daughior<of wen who
are high in favour at his court.  Seven days will
be consumed in the several ceremonies, and
each bride of the preceding oday will be present
at the wedding festival of her rival.  Eich bride
receives the same presents in jewellery and
dresses, and has her apartments arranged like
those of her companions.
has yet completed her fifteenth vear.

NOTWITHSTANDING the action of the military
authorities, both State and national, in refusing
to countenance team matches at Creedmoor, the
fall meeting of the National.Ritle Associntion
has proved a great success,  The appeal of the
divectors to riflenten throughout the country
brought teams from every quarter, and instead
of being a purely local atluir, a~ formerly, the
meeting was inevery respect national,  Tlhe e
viving interest in rifle shooting would be further
heightened by & return mateh for the “Palma,”*
Great Britain vs. Americs, and a contest for the
‘¢ Hilton Shield " between w team of British re-
gulars, a Canadizn team aud one from our army
and National Guand.

A FUNNY vepart comes {rom Chamounix, that
a millionaite American had foar times attempted
the ascent of Mount Blane, and had four times
failed ; that, exasperated by his successive
failures, he had * sworn a swear™ that, lving
or dead, he would be on the sumimit of Mont
Blane ; and then he died.  Before his decease
he made a will, bequeathing his immense for.
tune to his three nephews on the coudition that
they would transport his body to the top of the
monutain ; and that the thice nephews have ar-
rived at Chamounix, and are waking arrange.
ments for a magmticent fuuers] procession to the
summit, where they will tind yoom for their
uncle.  This is the newest form of *¢ Exerisior,”
and is detailed most ciranmnstantially iu the
Milan papers,

Tur ingenions Mr. Corbin does not seem to
make much headway with his scheme for colon-
izing Long Island with junior members of the
{.nglish aristocracy.  Mr, Corbin’s plan, it will
be remembored, wis to convert the suburban re.
gious of the island jute a huge warket garden,
to be awnoed by cadets of British noble hous s
and cultivated by a speciahy fmported foree w
their family tenantey,  Therastern end of the
Island, a vast space of sand, scrub-caks, cat-
briars and rank grasses, was to become a happy
hunting-ground for the youug aristocrats. It is
true that the first part of Mr. Corbin's scheme
has tern greatly anticipated by o number of

Nane of the szeven

too, ure not so well supplied with desirable game
as they might be, A few hundred woodcock,
ten or fifteen thousaud guail, any number of so-
called * rabbits” and innamerable polecats, are
at present the only denizens of the scrab-osk
brakes.

OF courss, this latter objection is not alto-
sether insuperable.  Like the enterprising
“renchman who has got up a lion-preserve in
Algeria, Mr. Corbin may find it easy to siock the
Long Island jungles with big aud ymall yame to
order. The dreadful ** psinter ** of the Rocky
Mountains und his congener the ** grizely,” the
lvnx of the Adirondacks and the wildeat of
Vermont may all be induced to effecc a colonial
settlement of their owu on Long Island. There
is reason to fear, however, that the simple rus-
tics of the {sland will be even less hospitable to
Mr. Corbin’s colonists than they are to the
noble sportsmen of the Queen’s County Fox-
hunt. Some very funny stories might be told—
and, perhaps, will find their way into print some
day—of the experiences to which some of those
proto-martyrs have been subjected.

SOME SAVAGE FANCIES.

“ What !'" exclaimed anegra to an explorer,
¢ am ] to starve while my sister has children to
sell ¥

The idea struck him as absud. o his
couutry—Cuntral Africa—children are regarded
as merchandise, woinen as slaves.  Youuyg men
about to get marriel explain that they wish
some one to teteh their wooland water for them
aml earry their property if they travel.

Marriage, asamong many other savage people,
consists in carrviug ol the bride Ly force, real
or simulated.

With the Kalmuceks of Asia it is a neunted
chase of the lover after the lady, to whom he gives
a fair start, and is vot easily caught against her
will.  With the Ahitas of the Phillippines the
girl is seut into the woods an hour before suu-
rise. At sunrise the lover arrives in pursuit ;
if hefore suuset he Aunds her, he has her, if not
he goes home without hee,  In North Frieslaod
the bride pretends to resist, and her friends 1ift
her struggling iuto the cart, which bears her
away.

To the strange facts, related by that close ob.
server, Sir John Lubboek, are adided others still
stranger.

Modes of salutation among half-civilized or
savage people differ widely froms ours and from
each other.

The natives of the island of Mullicolo hiss
anything they partienlarly admire,

1n Central Afriea a mau respectfully turus his
back upon a superior,

A polite Esquimaux pulls the nose of a distin-
guished visitor by way of compliment.

A Chinaman patson his bt when we should
retnove ours, ansd con<iders a cotlin a peenliarly
neat aud acceptable gift for an aged relation.

Yeligious customs and superstitions are still
more extraordinary., The Greenlanders believe
that during slecp the spirit quits the body in
search of adventures, and that our dreams ave
merely recullections of these midnight excur-
sions.

The Australians think that their black skius
will becomne white alter death, Heuce, a Scotch
lady wrecked upon their shores relates that the
native elders would considerately call our tothe

children who ammnsed themselves by teasing
her—

“ Let her alone. Poor thing ! she’s only a
ghost.”

The Feejeeans suppose the road to heaven too
difficult for the iutirm or deceased ; therefore
they strangle their Jd people, who, after cheer-
fully walking in their own funeral processiouns,
subinit to the operations with the utmost com-
posure.

The Mohawks believed that a terrible misfor-
tune would befall any one who spoke while
crossing Saratoga Lake.  Au English lady did
so purposely, and after passing in safety, rallied
her Indian boarman on his fears.  His reply was
prompt.

“oh," he said, *¢ the Great Spirit was mer-
ciful, and knew that « white woman could not
hold her tongue.”

ORGAN FOK SALE.
From one of the best manufactories of the

Dominion. New, and an excellent instrument.
Will be sol:l cheap.  Apply st this offiee

ProvrLe who suffer from Lung, Throat, or
Kidney diseases, and have tried all kinds of
medicine with little or uo benefit, and who de-
spair of ever being cured, have still a resource
lett in Electrieity, which is fast taking the place
of almost all other methods of treatment, being
mild, potent and harmless ; it is the safest systein
koown to man, and the most thoroughly scien-
tific cumtive power ever discerned. As time
advances, greater discoveries are wade in the
method of applying this electric Huid ; smong
the most recent and best modes of using elec-
tricity is by wearing one of Noiman's klectric
Curative Belts, wanufactured by Mr. A. Nor-
man, 4 Quuen Street East, Torouto, Ont.

Be Preranrgb.~—Many of the worst attacks
of cholera morbus, cramps, dyseutery and
choliv come suddenly in the night, and the most

frugal Germans who have bought the lund them.
selves and would hardly cousent to become the
tenants of Lond Tom Noddy just for the louk of
the thing. The easteru regions of tlle island,

speedy and prompt means must be used to com-
bat their dire effeets. Dr. Fowler's Extraet of
Wild Strawberry is the vemady, Keep it at hand
for emergencies. & never fuils to cure ar relieve.




